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to my candy kid . . . feb. u, 1954 




Three- flavored fun •£ from Mars' sunlit 
kitchens— the besl liked chocolate-covered 
candy bar in all the world . . . Milky Way. 



/. Rich milk chocolate 
^S 2. Golden caramel 

' 3. Creamy chocolate malted milk nougat 
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W MAKE SURE NO ONE SUBvWES ' Wd 

( i% kinpa Mocesr about My n 

WOSK— WOULDN'T WANT ANVOUE M§ 
V LEFT WWC MISHT TSW ABOLiT ME iW 
V TO THE LAW,' .^p 
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tf£AJ?8>'.. . T SHOTS COME \ THAT SUPPLY 
' feow tkaii. to J wagon wea 



J FROM THAIL TO ) WAGON WE SAW 
FOET, KEMO / PASSING A FEW 

' ' MINUTES ASO, MUST 

3E UNPee ATTACKV 

TONTO.'— COME 

CW &t,VSRf 
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scVi in odranci 



THEV WEREN'T EVEN ABLE TO 
.... .■,■■:, .■.■!!.' 

. . . ..:. 

BEEN AM3V5HE&? 




WE'LL PLACE vDU )N THE WASCt-J/ TWEy TOOK 

TONTO WILL TAUB VOU TO / EVEffVTMlN' 
TME FORT AND RETURN WITH ' 
MAJOR OSBORN AND SOME 
TROOPERS/ MEANWHILE, I'LL 
TRV TO PICK UP THE OUTLAWS 
TRAIL.' 




' YOU KM'T HAVE TO TAlK— TONTO.'l KNOW 
WHO yOU ACE NOV/.' WEARP ENOUGH ABOUT 
VOU FROM £ JEEVEO 

TIME BECAUSE OF YDU AN' TME MASKED MAN/ 
— SGKTS/WEVS SOT OUPSELVeS A HOSTAGE, 
ONE THE LAW VALUES HIGHLY/ IP WE'RE 
EVEi? H4BD-PGESSED — WE'RE SOIN' TO BE 
ALLOWED TO ESCAPE OR TOWT® 0f££.' 




£tJ vaMj rue love ganger searches up m'd 

DOM/ BOW SIDES OF TMS WEP 7D F/W WtiEBE 

TOmD AND Tti£ , MAM US FOLLOWED LEFT WE 
WATER. 
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ytf/VE> IN THE SACK &OOM Of THE CABIN, . 
MOOOT ~\t KEMO SABAY - 
HeJOOOTf , V fS MEAXf 





•A MINUTE IATEG, SEEWG TONTQ ALON£ 

in rue BAc#r boom. . . 




—JUST SON THE BACK 
ROOM AND 9SEAK OUT 
SOME MORE AMMUNITION, 
VIC/ANDIFANYTHIN'DOES 
UApPEN,TELL THE INDIAN/ 
HE'LL BE THE /WSTW 
PtBf 




For m/sseaMs, me outlaws mde out w a 

SSC&ET CAVF tf/GU UP ON NORTH MLL... 
NO MORE SIGNS OF P0SSE3,) DESEGflA'S <smw 




ER-1 WAS JUST 

100KIN' FOC A 

PLACE TO 

SLEEP.' 





&8LV WATMQWMG... 1 fEMO SASAV SAID I 




h. MERE WWIUE WE CAtfP NEAR 
* STDCkTVALE TD SEAKCH FOR 
U THE BANK ROBBERS, 9UT NO 
c ONE m<5m*!S—S0M£<WE , 




■■ U * ^ 


!®rl>'] 


^UiB'^Ie^^ "" 


■fc* -'. 


^S^ 5 ^^ 


SPH^jgs! 








mm! 


^^amBmbiB 





* &e 


7://^; : : 


— 






; 




B.7. 'i 






TONTO HOT SHOOT MM /ME 
HELP-UM/ MA^E BANDASSS TO 
S7PP BLEEDING.' SEE BLOCD 
ON FLOOR? THAT THEBE LONl 

T!ME/ „_^ 




THEY SAiP THEY WEEK 60IN' 
WE5T SO WE'LL KEEP WEADIN' 
WEST ON THE MAIN TGSIL UHTIL 
WE FIND d SI6M OF 'EAt I 




.■;■: :.: . '■"■. 
" "^TER/WE'EE 
LOOKtW FOE TWO BOB- 
BEES /SEEN ANV 
SUSPICIOUS LCOKIN' 




MEANWHILE, FOUW/m THE OUTLAWS' ACTUAL 
TRAIL WTO THE HILLS NORTH OF TUB ROAD. - . 

7 HORSE IN 8AD V ^OU DO THAT, TONTO / TiJEY 

"SHAPE., kO=MO SASAY.' f CAN'T BE PAR A^EAPOP US 

; ME 0AHDASE LES -' A NOW.'THEY ONtf HAVE ONE 
HORSS gETWEEN TH&M / 



/"HeOE'S THEIP TRAIL.' ONE- WAN WAS ROWS/THE 

/ OTWEC WAS WALKING .'THEY HEADEP FOP TWE MAIN 

I SOAP.' WHEN YOU'VE POCTDGEP THE HOK9E, , 

\TO«TO,PtCKUPAlVTHAlL.'"-CC!*lf CMrSHVEftf 





■?5?£ff? E 3 A s ™ e Pos ^' ATTRAcmo ey the guvsaq t; \ next time i chase m 

l ^T \ WE FOLLOWED THglg TBAL , SHEff rFF/ THE SJ6N5N OWLHOOT, I'LL NOT BUSH 

BUT HOW A TOLD ME TU£ TWO MEN M£T AND JOiNED THE A 2?' BUT LDOIi ^ HIS 
DID YOU KNOW WAGON/ WHEN I CAME UPON THE COUPLE, THEY < 
T. k rEr_ w l Re /ACTED NSRWUS— TOO NERVOUS COP ANY 

FEAR MV MASK - M1SWT HAVE CAUSED/ 1 PASSED 
CLOSE TO THE WAGON AND SAW THE 6LEAM OF J 
A SUN/ IP THERE'S A REWARD, THE NOUNS < - 
COUPLE DESERVE r7 COB TWEil? ORDEAL' 1 





VEN. DLfTCM VM 1 THAT SMILING \T wis(ll SE TWE 
rOSN "RINKS- / FARAtER SURE SECONP ROUND 
EVERYBODY / fS A FSiENDLV / HE'S STANOIN' THE 
DRINKS/ yV HOMBRE/ / MOUSE TO/ — FILL 
X HER UP, BARKEEP. 




I LMCeSETTANCJ PERFECTLY/LET *IE 
SKOW •iOU OUR WllUS/sOU KNOW, I 
LIKE PONS BUSINESS WITH A MAN 

VMOSAf/££S — YOU CAN ALWA/S ' 
TBUST A SMIUW0 FACE." 
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HE POESN'T KNOW HE'S 
8GINS FOLLOWED.' ANOTHE* 
FEW YARDS AW I'LL. BE IN 
THROWIN6 DfSTiNCt — THE 
GROUND WAKES IT TOO Or 
_ BOUSH TO SHOOT »Jf 
IX. ACCURATELY.' ,3-— H) 
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A STRANGE* STARTED IT/SSEWEO TO SO 
LOCO ALL OF A SU0PEN7 DREW HIS SUN AW 
FIRED AT THE CBJN'/THEN EVERYONE 5TARTE 
FISHTIN' FOR NO REASON/ — THAT'S FUNNY, 

THE STRANGER ISN'T HESJE NOW/ 






M/fWTES LATER, AS We 5 



* etces to we j£i 






/TJJAT GXPLAIN5 THE CAFE FIGHT— 
f IT WAS A OfVeRStOtf TO COVER 
THE JAIL SS&AK.' DUTCH VAN WORN 
HA£ VEP/ CUNNINGLY KVWS0 

Vcur aesT chance of locating J 

<^-, HIS HIDE-OUT.' j^^^J 
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^THSONU/TrflN© I CAN DO 

now :s mrrvu. paysbeak, 

THEN IU TA<E A POSSE 
ANC? SEARCH THE WIUS/ 






CXJTC^ HE'S THE MCMBRE tolT, CURL/.'- --HOLD HIM, 

WO RACKED ME OFF TO J MEN,' I WANT TO LWMASK 

JAIL/I'LL BUST HIM FOR / WIM AND FIND OUT WHO HE 

L rr, RIGHT NOW.' / & AMP THENWORK HIM Ol/EJ? 

^fc-, ^ SO HEU.W4W TO BE SWOT! 
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OUTLAW? YOU SIMPLE-MINDED CCM7TE,TW4T SMILING, 
PLACID MCE OF >DUI?S FOOLED PEOPLE W1D WINKING 
YOU WSRE FRIENDLY.' WELL, DON'T LET HI6 M&C FOOL 
YCU. ; HE'S NO OUTLAW— HE'S TM£ LOW JDHfaetf 





Rolfe Tyler was building fence, to keep 
the cattle out of the corn— when he sow the 
Mon from Ihe Setllement ride up to the cobin. 
Rolfe knew the man was from the Settlement, 
because he wore dark trousers, and bounced 
in his saddle, and kept looking back over 
bis shoulder for Indians. He was talking with 
Rolfe's mother when the boy approached. 
Sue and Hattie, the babies, clung to her skirt. 

"You— you say my husband— Bob Tyler- 
got hurt?" 

"Got kicked by a horse, ma'am," the 
stranger answered. "Broke Tyler's leg. He 
won't be walking, or riding either, for mebbe 
a month. Says to tell you that young Rolfe 
will have to be the man of the family until 
then— and you're not to worry." 

"Thank you!" Ma Tyler murmured, with a 
little choke in hf-i voice. She put out a hand 
to touch Rolfe's arm 

"Tell my husband that Rolfe and I will 
be all right . . . And we'll be thinking of 
him all the time, thankful he wasn't hurl 
worse!" 

The town man grinned. 

"You'll have to grow up mighty fast— lo 
be the man of the family! How old are you. 
flub?" 

Rolfe bristled! Imagine calling a fellow 
"Bub," when he was going on thirteen! 

"I'm old enough!" Rolfe answered, through 
his teeth. 

The town man rode away, with a con- 
descending chuckle. Mrs. Tyler went back to 
her garden work, and Rolfe went back to 



building fence. He'd have to hurry, now— 
with Dad laid up— or their two plow oxen 
and their milch cow would be spoiling the 
new grain crop thai was just sprouting. . . . 

The fence wasn't quite finished, one morn- 

' ing, a week later, when Rolfe went to the 

creek for a bucketful of water. It was just 

like every other morning. Or so it seemed. 

until Rolfe saw-the MOCCASIN TRACK! 

It was a deep footprint in the creek's muddy 
edge, a yard or so to Rolfe's left, as he dipped 
the bucket. 

It was slowly filling with seep water— • 
which meant that the Indian had made it only 
moments ago— probably when he heard Rolfe 
coming, and ducked hurriedly into the cover 
of the willows. 

As Rolfe walked back to the cabin, he 
forced himself nol to quicken his steps. A bul- 
let or on arrow horn ihe bushes might hit him 
in Ihe back, any second! But he dored nol 
show that he suspected it. 

His mind worked at top speed. If Ihe In- 
dians DIDN'T kill him on the way to the house, 
it meant that the one who made the track was 
a lone scout— or that the war party had no' 
had time yet to size up the cabin's defenders. 
Or that they wanted to take the cabin by sur- 
prise—in one rush— without risking Rolfe's out- 
cry! That was' probably it! 

He pushed open the cabin door, set down 
the bucket, closed the door-AND DROPPED 
THE HEAVY BAR INTO PLACE! Ma noticed. 
He heard her gasp, 'Injuns?" 

"Down by the creek!" he answered, softly, 



so as no! !o scare the babies. If they cried, 
his whole plan— the plan he'd made while he 
walked bock to the -cabin— would be no good. 
Still calmly, he went on speaking: 

"We've moybe got three minutes! Get down 
into the hidey-hole with the babies, Mai I'll 
hand you down the rifle and bullets— some 
grub and the bedding! If there's time for it! 
Hustle, now! There! I've opened the trap!" 

As he was speaking, he had pulled up the 
trap door which made the floor of the closet. 
Below it gaped a black hole which led under- 
ground to some rocks and bushes on the 
creek bank— prepared for just such an emer- 
gency. 

Mo went down, ond he handed her the 
babies, one by one. Then the other things! 
All the bedding and clothes except his own! 
Ma asked no questions. Her son was now the 
man of the family; his word was law! 

Rolfe peeked out through the small win- 
dow—just in time! Somehow he had known 
it would be this way. He whispered down 
through Hie trap: "They're coming! If you 
make a sound, Ma, they'll find you and the 
babies. And kill them, too!" 





He closed the trap, dropped a pair of old 
boots onto it. He was putting another stick 
of wood into the stove when the wor party 
crashed the door. 

Rolfe flung himself at the nearest warrior, 
empty-handed, punching, kicking. If you were 
kilted fighting, they wouldn't have time to 
hurt you— much) They wouldn't— a war club 
knocked him down. Through a fog of pain 
he looked up to see an older Indian stop the 
descending axe. Then he blacked owl. 

When he come to, Rolfe found himself 
astride an Indian pony, with the old warrior 
holding him. He glanced around. Behind them 
the cabin was burning. The cattle lay dead. 
No need to finish the fence now! But why 
hadn't they killed him—? 

"Red Arrow lose-um boy—" The old Indian 
was speaking. "Brave boy, like you! Now YOU 
be Red Arrow's son ... be Cheyenne war- 
rior . . . take many scalps . . . Your new 
name be Fighls-With-Hands!" 

Rolfe Tyler said nothing— he knew his 
mother and the children were safe. He would 
find a way to escape ond come home a man! 
Home *o his 
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THE LITTLE DOS'S PACK ABSORBS THE CAT'S 
CLAWS BUT STILL,PANIC GRIPS HIM' 



SCREAMING FOR HELP, ME DASHES SACK 
TOWARD HIS HUMAN FROTECTORS.HAROLY 
SLOWED BY THE LY«X'S TMmTY-ODD 
POUNDS OF CLAWING FURY. 




AT FIRST DAYLIGHT, YOUNG HAWK 
BUILDS UP THE DEAD FIRE' 
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DIRECTLY IN FRONT AND BELOW 
THE. PASS, A DEEP RIVER VALLEY 
GAPES, flAR RING THE WAY TO 
THE KOOTHILLS AND PLAINS. 







THE SUN AND THE WARM 
WIND WILL SWELL THE 
RIVER WITH MELTED SNOW!, 
IF WE WOULD CROSS, 
WE MUST HURRYr 






A CREST OF WATER AND DEBRIb MANY FEET 
HIGH RACES DOWN TOWARD THE STRUGGLING 
BOYS.G&THEWNG SPffD 




JUST BEYOND IN A SMALL WOOOLAND MEADOW, 
SEVERAL SHAGGY BRUTES ARE PAWING 
THROUGH THE SNOW FOR GRASS. 







QfCjtH.t^M 


^ \ 1 




" £/ 1 * 


^ ',\i 








J|Bn^"^PHB] 



STRAIGHT IN THE FACE OF THE HUGE BULL 
FLIES LITTLE BROTHER--- MIS TINY 
TALONS JABBING AT A BULGING EYEr 
THE MONSTER TURNS. STUMBLED 
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YES, thousands of hoys and 
girls now get their copies of 

mail. It's so easy and what 
a bargain: 12 big. adventure 
filled issues of the Lone 
Ranger cost only SI. And 
to send for your subscription 
you need only fill out the 
handy coupon below. 

There are two other reasons 
why you should subscribe to 
Lone Ranger Comics now — 
First, you become a member 
of the Dell Comics Club with 
an official card to prove it. 
Second, every new sub- 
scriber receives a FREE gift 
from Lone Ranger Comic* 
as soon as the subscription 
order is received. 



HERE'S this month's FREE gift- this wonder- 
ful Key and Coin case. Just what you need 
to keep keys and loose change safe and sound. 
It's made of strong vinyl plastic that looks 
like real alligator skin and wears just as well. 

Hurry, clip the coupon and get your full 
year's subscription- 12 exciting issues- to 




HURRY! 

CLIP THE 

COUPON TODAY! 

Lone Ranger Comics plus the Dell Comics 
Club membership card and this FREE key 
and coin easel 
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Dec*. 3-LR Moil to DELL PUBLISH1 NG CO., In, 

(Pleose use this side for your own jubwri prion) 
Please enter Subscription to LONE RANGER Comics. 
Include FREE KEY AND COIN CASE and also Dell 
Comic* Club Membership Certificate. 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: Q I y<or-12 ten*! SI. 00 

2 y«or»-24 iuuei $1.85 D 3 y«rt-36 r«ue« $2.70 

1 om enclosing remittance for $ , .... in MI payment 

Nome Age 

St. and No 

City Zone .... Stole 

Canada :'£! 1 yr.51.20; Q * 1"- J2-00; D 3 yre.S3.00 



, 10 W. 33rd St., New York 1, N. Y. D ep t. 3-LR 

1 Pleose use this side tor gift subscription) 

Plea-V" enter Subscription to LONE RANGER Comics. 
Include FREE KEY AND COIN CASE ond olso Dell 
Comics Club Membership Certificate. 

Name Age .... 

St and No 

City Zone .... Slate 

I om enclosing remittance for i . . . in full payment 
ENCL05E GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 

Doner's Name 

St ond No 

City Zone .. Sfotp . 



WHITMAN COLORING BOOKS 







SPARK UP ? 

to get a clear shot' 
says BOB DAWES 



HERE'S ONE WAy 

to dqdse your guard, ../, 
tommy, stop suddenly 
whentakwsapass 




SPARK UP 
WITH WHEATIES 

"Breakfast- of Champ* 



THERES A WHOLE KERNEL OF WHEAT IN 
EVERY WHEATIES FLAKE 

^t WHOLE WHEAT FOR GROWTH 
# WHOLE WHEAT FOR STAMINA 
^WHOLEWHEAT FOR STRONG MUSCLES 



